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crush a man with a few words like you can. I'm sure I'd
stutter, and then I'd scratch his eyes out. Don't send me
away again."

"Then don't leave your nurse." Fulvia went to the door
and called. "Bhebeo i "

A fat, middle-aged woman with little sunken eyes entered.

"O there she is." She hastened to Clodia with flapping
slippers. "What a girl she's turning out. Putting sense into
her head is like trying to wash a clay-brick clean. She's
worse than a cow with a gadfly under her tail."

"Look after her better," said Fulvia, moving away. "If
anything happens to her I'll have you sewn up in a sack
full of cockroaches."

Clodia clapped her hands and looked wide-eyed at Bhebeo,
as if watching the hungry cockroaches already at work.

"I'll do my best," said Bhebeo, shrilly, "but I'd as soon
milk a he-goat. Some girls are that silly they could ruin
themselves, if you ask me. I once had an apple without a
single hole on its skin, and yet there was a maggot inside.
I did hear of a girl who was got in the family-way by the wind
like the mares in Lusitania, but I never believed it before.9'

Clodia took her mother in her arms and kissed her. "Do
whip Gaius," she whispered, and ran giggling from the room,
followed by the waddling Bhebeo.

Fulvia shivered, and turned towards the next room where
she had heard the cries of her infant son. What weak creatures
men were. What would they do if they felt their body
weighing and sickening for nine months with a strange life
within? Yet on that chance of drawn-out pain, with anguish
at the end, the woman gambled with her body, matching
the call of lust against the plans and ideals of the wandering
man. Compensation was needed somewhere. Let other
women find it in jewels and flattery; she wanted something
that went deeper, wider, than the haunches broadening
beneath the womb-burden. She didn't want anything, but
by the God of Women she'd make everyone sweat to gain
it for her.

The child whimpered again, and she picked him up,
*                  burying her face against his soft small body.
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